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To Coroner. JOHN BELDEN, 
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AF uneral Oration. 


H E Stig of this aſſembly is wail] 

known to need explanation. A late mourn- | 
ful Providence calls us to lament the daath of a de 
parted friend ; and to pay the laft tribute of e- 
Ipect to his memory. 

Solemn and affecting is a talk of this YO 
The death of thoſe of our fellow men, with hm 
we have no connection, excites our compaſſion, | 
and reminds us of our frailty. | How much more 
then, when we are called to perform this laſt 
office of friendſhip for an intimate companion, la 
we feel the tender emotions of 1 ? how * 
much more the force of the ar rr 1 


Kall is vanity?“ 1 
I) he vanity of life, di its enjoyments, is . | 
ble on almoſt every page of the volume. of nature. 
The viciſſitude of the ſeaſons ; the ſucceſſon f 
day, and night; and cfccially the changes which 
take place in the moſt durable parts of the materi- 
al world, naturally lead us to conelude that no- 
thin here is permanent. Above all, the preſent 
condition of human nature, and the frailty of 
man in the preſent ſtate, ſet this truth in the moſt 
ſtriking point of view. ö 
- How ſhort is human life | How frail is human 
nature! The whole of life at the longeſt, is hut a 


_Aream. Like the morning cloud, = the early 
_ 9 it ſoon paſſes away. With the Tp 


© pri it is d by infiiratan to > bet Ji pe pour 
whi pears for-a little time, and then ines 
F While * F 1s fondly cropping the flowers which 
'". | ſtrow the morn of exiſtence, manhood unexpect- 
I arrives; before this begins to be enjoyed, de- 
cline comes on, which is ſoon ſucceeded by old 
| --age and death. Vear after year rolls impercepti- 
bly away, till the uſual period of life is completed. 
How ſhort, how tranſitory the ſcene! But even 
this period is frequently diminiſhed. Few, very 
few, arrive at old age. Moſt are cut off in in- 
fancy, and childhood ; many in the vigour of 
te; and numbers in the very bloom of youth. 
Thouſands of every age are hourly thronging the 
gates of death. Like a deſpotic tyrant he claims 
authority over all. Not t ſe only who are borne 
down: with age and infirmities, but the young, 
the vigorous, and the active fall before him. The 
* ſtrength of youth, and the feeble crics of 
e unable to reſiſt his power. The 
It icanditiate honour, the votary of pleaſure, and 
me ſhave of wealth are alike expoſed. Neither the 
+ - Hvely ſallies of wit, the glowing tints of beauty, or 
ade celeſtial charms of virtue, can oppoſe his com- 
mand. Even the faireſt forms of creation, in ma- 
ny of whom are united the various perfections of 
1. Nature and art, are ſubje&t to his controul. Too 
| fully is this — by yonder vacant ſeat, 
#1 Ah bit 2 few months Pre — filled by: one* 


Er wha was the nnen of her e and the boaſt 
IR I 111 Fun 1 * | S -\ 1 N 
ET — — conſort of Mr. Laws ND e, 


8 Rev. Pazs1Þs&NT STILES, who Tied December 291 Site 5 
* g 5 


o 6 ' 1 


— 


* 
. 
. 
ry 
7 * 
4 4 
- l * 
r ”, a — 


failed to fympathize with the child: of lor 
Even the real chriſtian whoſe boſom 


"9 ) 
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of her friends; but whom death has ſince laid in 
the ſilent tomb. His unrelenting hand impoſes 
fallow paleneſs on the roſy cheek, a mortal lan- 
guor on the vivid eye, and eternal filence on the 
tuneful voice. The numberleſs graces. of their 
perſons, or the more amiable accompliſhments of. 
their minds, grant no exemption. from his ſway, 
Low he lays them in the duſt, and proudly tri- 
umps in their ruin. FOE” 
Should we carry our thoughts hence, to the. 
ſepulchres of the great, or to ſome humble bury: 
ing ground, we might ſee theſe truths fully exem- 
plified. There lie in promiſcuous ruin, the rich, 
and the poor; the baſe, and the brave; the ho- 
nourable, and the deſpiſed. There ſleep the in- 


fant, and the man of days; blooming youth, and 


decayed age. There reſts deformity unmoleſted; . 


there moulders beauty unnoticed. There find a” 4 


pace, proud monarchs who have changed: the: | 
plendours of a palace, for the humble 1 ging of . 

a grave. There too are found the leſs 4 1 
more uſeful individuals of mankind, the friends. K 
and benefactors of the world. Thoſe ſages, who: - 
diſpelled ignorance from wretched — 
benefactors, who relieved their Wants 
mingle with the vulgar throng. There. 


the philoſopher, whoſe mind had traverſed nataee 3. Y 
there ſleeps the man of taſte, whoſe i 
had given birth to new. worlds of bea, 


reſts. the friend to humanity, Whole 
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With the ficred flame of piety, whoſe life was 4 
| tranſcript of his ſaviour's character, ſlumbers 
in that gloomy repoſitory. All of every age. 
| _ rank, or er, there nite without diſtin&t- 
ien. So true it is. 
E © All born on earth muſt die. Deſtruction reigns 
Oer the wide world.” + 
At the call of death, the merchant quits his fa- 
. 79 7 en the patriot his exertions for the 
public good the ſtudent, tlie walks of ſcience. 4 
He An thoughts are wholly taken up with ſome , 
He of ar; wrongs emp 1 nds no re- 

ers engaged. in ſome. advantage- 
dus buſineſs why Aich might aggranidize fs 
* Rimaly, or raiſe himſelf to eminence, but death 
| 3:44 and he is forced to give up all his proſ- 
2 The friend to humati kind, the patriot 
the welfare of his country depends, 
ine no releaſe. While his boſom ſwells with ; 
the pleafure of diffuſing happineſs among his fel- 79 
men; while his mind is big with projects 5 
for advancing theirfelicity, the awful ſummons ar- | 
tes, and puts a period to his exertions. The ſtu- 
| dent, vhoſe whole attention is engaged in inveſtiga- 
ting truth, and acquiring knowledge, is conſtrain- 
ed to ka his favourite purſuits. Eveti within © 
f theſe death is frequently entering, aud feiz- = * 
| Ing one after another. Neither the piety of a 
. at; the virtue, and amiable cone 
ments of a N1csoL|, nor the benevolence of a 
| | a Brt UN 
| ka — —ũä nr nr nn nn nn nmr — 
irrer | Did To he 
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Bren could ſave them. They are gone to heit 
long, their e 5 


f 0 BELDEN, r 


| ow ſoon art thou cut down, how 
| | ſuddenly haſt thou left us? A few days ſince. we. 
ſaw thee in the enjoyment of health; taſting the 


be innocent pleaſures of life | Kindneſs dwelt, on thy 
_ lips, eheerfulneſs {at on thy brow. Thy mind ng 
doubt anticipated the pleaſures, of long life, and 
C Erft, Thy thoughts were no doubt often 
Employed onthe fore of releaſe rom ſhdious 
confinement, an the honours, of public, com- 
n mencement. But thou art now no more! Leg, 
my friends, Belden is no more already he 18 
faſt bound in the iron flumbers of death. Tha 
N voice, whoſe every . accent was: tiene and 
| youthful joy is gow Teal ot in eternal; ſilence! 
Thoſe eyes which lately. ſparkled with: xing 
luſtre, are forever cloſed. Cold and hfelels hey 
lies under the grafly; tomb. Haggard deformity 
Ss fits on the once ſmiling brow e on 
1 the once ruddy cheek. Cut off from the light g 
1 day, and, deprived of all the pleaſureg of human4 
converſe, he is confined in the dark, the loneſome 
grave. His proſpects ot long, and happy life, 1 
are now at an end. Thoſe. {chemes of future © 
uſefulneſs which we may, W held 
ng inconſiderable. place in. his thoughts, are de- 
feated. Death, by one fatal Croke, has cut g 
all his projects for this world, and Ried him un- 
Alterabiy in the future. His Hul long s er ner 
Has received the final ſentence, a ſentence never io 
bereverſed. Rü 1 = $64.55 40%/4 © 2p" ” 8 . mY 
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Hoy loudly ſpeaks this Providence, how im- 
portarit its language ? Can we refuſe to hear its 
voice? Amidſt the avocations of buſineſs, and 
| the noiſy purſuits bf health, we may forget our 
mortality. But when one of our intimate ac- 
Zquamtance lies cold in death, while he within the 
compaſs of a few weeks paſt has changed time for 
eternity, we may. well indulge a ſerious thought 
on human frailty. Not long ago we faw our 
friend in health ; now he is among the dead. Eve- 
xy feature then expreſſed health, and a proſpect of 
long life. Cheerfully he joined the ſocial circle, 
or trode with us the pleafing paths of ſcience. In- 
| mocent gaity, and juvenile expectation appeared 
in every action. Like us he ran the giddy round 
e life, unmindful of that awful futurity upon 
pwhich be was juſt entering. But fate has now 
Aroped the curtain. Futurity, with all its tranſ- 
Porting 70 of awful terrours is now open to his 
View. Whil 


o 
* 


ie his memory, he is either experiencing the bea- 
"ufc favours of infinite goodneſs, or feeling the 


wengeance of incenſed omnipotence ! 


- 


uns have finiſhed their revolutions; when a few 
more months are numbered, perhaps when 
A few more days are told, we maſt follow our de- 
parted friend,” What may be the manner of our 
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ewe mournfully pay this laſt reſpect 


Such is the end of man, ſuch the fate which 
di won overtake us ! When a few more circling 


Ar e knen nal; bur that f pill foon]come is 


us, the ſame melancholy office we re 


en Soon vill fine faithful companion. per-- 
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g now 'perfo 
Soon ſome acquaintance, mournfully will a. 
—— Here ſleeps my friend, once active, — and 


The immortal part, has on ſwift pinion flown, | 
de To take its ſentence, in the world unknowns" 


eſt meditatio mortis; the whole of life-is but the 
meditation or ſtudy of death, -Death is the great 
| object which ſhould be kept in view through life. 


b complete enjoyment are not to be e 


ſtate we are to look for ſomething: 
preſent, our great buſineſs is to 


| i ſkconded by reaſon afſures us that un guf SA 
* e the whole of our ee 
8 — 


drming for our deceaſed claſs- mate. 


Ys 
tx Now cold in death ; beneath the duſt he hey: 
te Zilent his voice, forever clos'd his eyes; 


Since then we muſt die, hom great the wiſdom 


of pr tion? Preparation for death, is almoſt 


ſome of 
N tota vita, 


the only rational end of life. Among 
the antients it was a common ſaying 


To this ſhould we have reference in every action 
by this ſhould we regulate all our — The 
preſent ſtate is evidently but the beginning of oury 
exiſtence. Surrounded as we are by impenetrabl{ 
darkneſs ; involved in clouds of ign 


orance we are} 
candidates for eternity. At the hour of death 
this darkneſs will be removed, theſe clouds wille 
niſh. But in the preſent ſtate we are doomed” 
errours, and trouble. Perfect — Ol ad 


Sorrow and anxiety ; diſappointment- amd th, 
are now the common lot of all. In the fature 
permanent. 4 
are for that 
Revelation 


- Kate. One thing only is now need f 


On the eb bene SAME that which: is of 
more value tous than all worlds. But alas, we trifle 
fit away. So great is our inattention, that we ſcarce- 
ly reflect on our danger till death ſtares us in the 
l ace. Thoughtleſs and ſecure we fail quietly 
- down the 9 ſtream of life, till his hand over- 
takes us. Then but too late we perceive our miſ- 
take. Rouſed by the preſent danger from her fa- 
tal lethargy, — anxious, trembling ſoul flies for 
| [3 aſſiſtance to every ſurrounding object. But in vain, 
+ Inexorable death advances.—Prayers, and entrea- 
ties are of no avail, In ſpite of all the tears of 
| friends, regardleſs of the earneſt wiſhes of his 
: ſuppliant, he gives the fatal ſtroke. 
In that dread moment, how the frantic ſoul 
c Raves round the walls of her clay tenement, 
% Runs to each avenue, and ſhrieks for help? 
But ſhrieks in vain! How wiſhfully ſhe looks 
On all ſhe's leaving? now no —— hers | 
A little longer, yet a little longer 
% Omi ght ſhe ſtay, to waſh away her crimes, 
* And Ie her for the paſſage | Mournful ſight ! 
Her very eyes weep blood, and every groan 
LE She heaves, is big with horror | But the foe 
Like a ſtaunch murderer ſteady to his purpoſe 
*Purſues her cloſe through every lane of life, 
Nor miſſes once the track, but preſſes on 
Till forc d at laſt to the tremendous verge, 


| 4 * once ſhe ſinks *, and hears her awful Gooen | 
[- 
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Particular, be ſaid reſpecting out departed friend. 
One of the firſt ſentiments which ariſe in the bene- - / 
volent mind upon the death of others is curioſity... | 
While our friend is rakes with us the buſy walks 
of life, we feel but little intereſted in his concerns. 
| | But when death has overtaken, him, we find a 
melancholy pleaſure in acquainting ourſelves. witn 
all his conduct. Hence no incident in the life of 
1} > a departed companion is too trifling to be noticed ; 
no circumſtance which attended his laſt fickngs, 
and death is too immaterial to be conſecrated to 
his memor xxx. 42 l 
The collegiate life of our deceaſed friend, like 
that of every ſtudent, was marked with little va- 
. _riety. In childhood however, and the earlier part 
of youtlh, he was the ſubject of very peculiar dif- 


— —— — ee” 


| In this unhappy condition he remained for three . 
or four years; when at length, by the bleſſing. of - 
Heaven, he was recovered in a manner Whieh 
| borders on the miraculous.—In the nineteenth 
year of his age, he entered this Univerſe of © 
which he continued a member till his death.” urs 
ing this time he was conſtant in-attendance uu 
college, except when prevented by ſickneſs. This 
was frequently the = Misfortune ſeems. to have 
ſeized on him as her own. Often viſited by ſexere 
turns of illneſs, always oppreſſed with various iu- 
firmities, the collegiate part of his life, was a, con- 
tinued ſcene of trouble. However, his natural 


good humour and ſpirits ſeldom failed, and. it 


3 


il 


penſations of Providence. When he was .abowt . / 1 
four years old, he was entirely deprived of ſight.” 


- - * higheſt ho 


2 ä * | 
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Was hoped he might be able to complete his edu- 
cation. Full of theſe views no doubt, he joined 
His claſs, at the cloſe of the laſt winter vacation. 
In the beginning of March he was taken il}, and 
found it expedient to retire from College. On his 
LL - atfival at home, his ſymptoms appeared to be 
dangerous; but by the application of the beſt 
of a recovery. But he ſoon relapſed, and decayed 
will the eighth of April, when notwithſtandin 
every remedy which medicinal knowledge cou 
invent, or parental Sondneſs deviſe, he died. —O 
death, thou enemy to human happineſs, thou foe 
to human kind How often doſt thou defeat the 


pes, how often mar the faireſt proſpects 


But judge, my friends, what muſt have been 


e feelings of parental tenderneſs ; what the ſen- 
ments of fraternal affection.— The parents de- 


| g *prived of a firſt born ſon, mourn in ſilence. The 


-Father ſenſible of the weight of ſorrow, which 
; overcomes his conſort, ſuppreſſes the riſing ſigh, 
* and conceals the falling tear. The mother una- 
dle to expreſs her 5 caſts frequently a look at 

er departed child. There ſhe ſees an end of all 
Her expectations. A thouſand. various thoughts 
"ariſe in her mind, which naturally add to the pre- 
ent load of forrow. The idea of her ſon 
4 —— itſelf in every form. Mournful ſhe traces 
_ "Him through the ſeveral ſtages of life. The pain- 

ful days, and ſleepleſs nights, the hopes and fears 


— 
- 


_ [which have agitated her mind on his account, pre- 


| ſent themſelves afreſh to her view. Thele-are now 
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forerer gone. Remembrance of the paſt years of 


no more, Her ſon, the darling of her affections, 
ſlumbers in death.— The ſiſters, with many 2 
mournful glance; the brothers, with many 3 

wiſhful eye, behold their friend, their companion 


life aggravates their afffictions. With bleeding 
hearts, they recollect the pleaſing ſcenes through: _ 
which they have paſſed in his company. Now they  * 
viewhim butnot with the uſual complacence. Once. 
friendſhip ſhone in his face; now gloomy uncon- 
cern fits on every feature. In vain they call; he. 

anſwers not. In vain they fix on him the wiſn- | 
ful look; his eye meets not theirs. In vain they Þ} 
call to mind, the joys which are paſt ; they are 4 
gone forever. Even ſympathy itſelf meets no re-. 
turn.— The younger branches of the family gase, 
and wonder at the uncommon change. Why 
ſleeps my brother cries one; why ſo cold his handy, 
why ſo pale his face, enquires another? Their in». 
nocent prattle, and harmleſs ignorante, add-ngw- 
ſorrow to the afflicted parents, They feel—but 


* 


we are unable to deſcribe their feelings. Nones 
but thoſe who have experienced a parents joy, eam. 
fully ſympathize with a parents ſorrow, ). 
May I now be permitted in the name of - 
claſs, to addreſs the worthy PaRrEnTs of the den. 
ceaſed, who are preſent2W2W256 ⁵ ö. 
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RespscTeD Fam, 


4 16 


Np Kitt. your. bon, „ we 3 Alco WOT) the «8 
418 courſe. Already had we promiſed our- | 
ves the pleaſure of reaching the goal without ſe- 
ration. The ſmiles of Heaven encouraged each, 
of us to hope for a completion of his collegiate. | 
life. But theſe pleaſing proſpects are now ho more. 
By the death of our clabs-rhate, theſe expectations 
af defeated, and we are left to mourn an irrepara- 
ble lofs.—But what is our loſs, what are our feel. 
ings compared with- yours ? The death of your 
ſon has cut off your higheſt hopes. With anxi- 
OUS concern and unwearied care you had conduct 
ed bim through the . ſtages of infancy, 
childho 0 youth, With pleaſure you ſaw | 
kit 4advaiicing .to maturity, and preparing for . - 
| public life, Already had you reaſon to anticipate \ M- 
By completion of his ſtudies, and his entrance on 
buſineſs But alas, theſe expectations are now 
ce pointed, Cruel death, within a few weeks 
. Rat put an end to them z and to all te 
Hleaſures which aroſe from the mutual inter- 
þ Goo ofparental tenderneſs, and filial R 
0 more your ſon returns to pay his duty to 
his parents. No more he hears your kindly in- 
at voice. No more he manifeſts a ready com- 
1 With your wiſhes. But amidſt this afflic- 1 
tion let us entreat you not to repine. Humble : 
ſubmiſſion, and intire reſignation: to the will of 
Heaven, is: the duty. and 8 of rational 
creatures. You ca but he deeply affected with 
tlie 108 of fo datifulo beloved 39 9A The, 223 
e bloom of life, muſt oo 


of dne ſo amiable, in 


. 1 


77 
Htnacts of his Parents with the tendereſt emo- 
tions of ſorrow. But {till infinite goodneſs teaches 
ſubmiſſion. However dark and myſterious the 

ways of Providence may no ſeem, they will one 
day be vindicated. Till then, let us requeſt you 
to — with humble hope in the — of God, 
and with full confidence in the rectitude of the 
divine conduct. 

Nor are we inſenſible to the diſtreſs, which alia 
ſurviving BRoTYERS and S1sTERs of the deceaſed * 
now feel. By the death of our claſs-mate they 
are de prived of the companion of their childhood, 
and ads The hap ppin neſs, which aroſe from the 
intimate friendſhip, which ſubſiſted between them, | 
is now vaniſhed. With melancholy 3 t 
run over the paſt years of life. 
wiſhes they deſire their return. But in vain. Their 
brother, the great object of their wiſhes returns 
no more. He has that gloomy vale, through 
which there is no repaſſing. With ſteady 24 
watch his arrival at the joyous manſion 4 
arrives not. In vain they ſearch for him in the £ 

es to which he moſt frequently reſorted; u 
is not there. In vam they ſeck him in the lonely ©? 
retreat; they find hum not. Every ſurrounding | 
object, now wears a melancholy aſpe&. The } 
— ht of his death, caſts e 
of the ſeaſon, and beclouds the face _ 
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Blut it is time for the ſpeaker to conchude with 
an Addreſs to the members of the bereaved Claſs, 


Dear Companions, and reſpected Claſs-Mates, * 
Well may I addreſs you with ſeriouſneſs on this 
occaſion. Death that inſatiate monſter has be- 
gun his ravages in our number ; has taken Bel- 


Arn from among us. But is it poſſible that Belden 


is dead ? Can it be, that he has bidden us the laſt a- 
<heu ?:Will he nomore enter with us into this houſe, 
to improve his mind in ſcience, or to attend the 


nobler bufineſs of devotion ? No—he will not. 
The cold: hand of death preſſes him down; the 
| relentleſs weapon of the king of terrours is planted 


in his boſom.. Eer now he is committed to the 
© | filent grave. There he lies forgetful of the pleaſ- 


* 


ing walks of life; regardleſs of his mourning ac- 


© quamtance.” 


Thoſe hands which we lately graſſ ped in token 


| | of friendſhip ; thoſe limbs which lately moved with 
Jo much life, are now faſt bound in the chains of 


death —How ſurprizing this change | How lately 
he participated with. us in the pleaſures of friend- 


Ship, and with youthful gaiety diſſipated the anx- 
ious cares of our minds? No uneaſineſs then con- 
tracted his brow ; no diſcontent preyed on his 
mind. Little did we then think, little did he appa- 
pently think of his approaching end.—Elſe, why 


ad we not one final meeting, why had wa 


not one pert eng embrace? Why, O my friend, 


had we not opportunity to mingle one ſympathetie 


tear? But it was not permitted. Thou art fore- 
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ever gone; thou haſt taken the laſt farewell. 

What my companions, is the improvement which 
we in particlar, ſhould make of this Providence ? 
Should it not excite us to a ſerious preparation for 
death. In the vigour of youth, in the confidence 
of health, we may trifle with death, and ſet the 
terrours of eternity at defiance. But what would 
be our views, were we at the cloſe of life? What 

were the views of our departed friend in his laſt 
moments? See him ſtanding on the very verge of 
life, expecting every moment to take the'Tatab 
leap. In anxious concern for the paſt, in trem- 
bling ſuſpence for the future, ſee him looking in- 
to eternity. All the various conduct of life comes 
under review; all the different fears of an unknown 
hereafter ariſe in the mind. The awful period 187 
now come, when he muſt take a final leave of time 
and its enjoyments. Death advances without re- 
frſtance. Every ſuccour fails. The prayers and 
tears of friends afford no aſhſrance. The vii 
of medicine have no effect. He dies. What wow 
avail the riches and honours of the earth? Of 
what value were even worlds? they. are not v8. 
garded at the awful tribunal ! But let us not at- 
tempt to draw the veil of the inviſible world: RA. 
ther let us aſk ourſelves what had been our ſen- 
tence, had we been in the place of our claſs-mate.” 
Could we have reaſonably expected an acquittance 
at the bar of ſtrict juſtice ? Were we prepared- o 
enter the ſociety of the juſt? If not, let us improse 
this Providence as a motive to preparation. Let us 
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no longer waſte our time in vain purſuits. Time N 
is ever on the wing, and will ſoon be gone. Days, | 
months and years are rolling ſwiftly away. Death 
{ will ſoon overtake us, and if we are unprepared, H 
how deplorable muſt be our condition ! Perhaps j 
I may be thought impertinent, but I cannot for- + 
| bear expreſſing my moſt earneſt wiſhes, that we 
might make a religious improvement of the death 

of our friend. Why ſhould we be ſo unmindful 
of death; why ſo unconcerned for eternity? They 
are awful realities, with which we muſt ſoon be 
| # converſant. Whom of us Providence ſhall next 
Call is uncertain. Who ſhall next claim of ſur- 
LE wiving claſs-mates this Jaſt friendly office we are 
no performing, none of us are able ta tell. But ! 
let each of us remember, it may be himſelf. It „ 
may be your ſpeaker ! it muſt be one of our num- 
ber. But whom, heaven only knows. Let each 
ol us then be prepared; ſo ſhall our death be hap- 
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py. and our eternity bleſſed. 


þ 1 - While all are fad, the ever penſive muſe, TH 
one friendly tear, to Belden, can't refuſe ; 


In forrowing ſilence, o er his humble urn 
3; She bids our ſouls his early exit mourn, i; 


- 


- 


4 Death ever active, with imperious ſway, 


Cuts ſhort our lives, and hurries us a war. 
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To pa the friendly tribute of a tear ? 


To bid thy name in long remembrance live. 


wy, 

Firſt Nichol, by each af CEO" IF 
The friend to virtue, and to human kind 

His arm aſſail' d; Y. alenfia felt the wound. | 
Which brought her boaſted pupil to the ſa 
Next active Parſons* in life's early bloom, ': | '/ 
His arm ſent ſorrowing to the ſilent tomb! 

Nor reſted here; diſtreſſing tale to tell, - 
The third in order, generous Belden fell. 


O Belden once loyd name, who can forbeat 


A friendly tear, thy early fate demands, 4 
Torn from our bleeding hearts, by. death's come. 1 

| [mandy _ 
A friendly tear the faithful muſe ſhall give, 


Long ſhall the dear remembrance of thy name | 
Sacred to friendſhip, in our minds remain : | 
Long ſhall our ſouls, thy pleaſing image bear, 
Thy 3 ſufferings, and thy days of care; 


. 9 1785. ä * 


1 


1 


4 2 ) 


Each academie ſcene ſhall thee reſtore, — 
Till life is paſt, and all its buſineſs Oer. 


And when our ſouls ſhall leave this earth to 1 
Dixinely joyous to their native ſkies, , 
With thee,” if haply found, their ſongs ſhall join 


In Hymns IO the Power divine. 


